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YH E Sermon of my Father appears now 
to the World exattly the ſame as in the 


* N E. 
Firſt Edition. The Elegy J have in 


ſome . Plies altered; and I have added to 
it to 4 three more Pieces, which were written 
on the ſame Occaſion, and about the ſame Time. 
The Acceptation, and long fince compleat Sale 
of the firſt Impreſſim, have encouraged this ſecond 
Edition; and it is ſent forth to publick View with 
an earneſt Defire, that all Readers, and eſpecially 
the Younger 9 them, would go and do likewiſe. 
Luke x, 37. Mr. Beldam 7 ua exceedingly in- 
tumate with ; and ſhould any imagine the Idea 
| theſe Sheets give of him, is too bright and orna- 
mental, many religious Letters, which I received 
| from him, and many Papers of his, that axe ſtill 
preſerved, might be Ab to prove, that Mr. Bel- 
dam's Soul, and the Picture here drawn of bim, were 
bath of a Colour ; not to mention that Eſteem and 
Love his unblameable Walk had uni werſally rai- 
ſed among thoſe that knew him. And was it not 
that the Letters had ſo much of perſonal Experien- 
ces in them, and were written only from one Boſom- 
Friend to another, I ſhould have taken the Liber- 
ty to have communicated them to the — 1 
ave 


Al & 
BAY I VR 


flance, that have been made betwixt us by his 


Church, now viſibly and generally langutſhing, i. 


iv The PREFACE, 
have been a ſincere and hearty Mourner for the 


Loſs of this excellent Perſon, and my dear Friend, 
ever ſince bis Death; and the Memory, the plea- 


fant and melancholy Memory of bim, will, I 


queſtion not, accompany me to the Grave : And, 
methinks, 1 feel a moſt powerful Argument why 

1 fhould be more in Love, and Purſuit of the 
beruenh State, from the Cmideration, that 1 
have parted with my dear Companion thither. 
May the Lord grant, that the Diviſion and Di- 


Death, may be bealed again by mine! That God 
awould raiſe up a new Seed for himſelf from the 
riſing Generation, and thereby ſecure among ft u 
his Glory, which ſeems to be departing, and bis 


Prayer of 


June 25, a compaſſionate Lover of Souls, 
1 7 46. ; n 


TroMas G1BBons, Jun. 2 


nd, 


Jonx Xi. 32. 


The latter Part of the Verſe — Lord, if thou 
hadft been here, my Brother had not died. 


not be looked upon as ill choſen to the pre- 

ſent Purpoſe, when they are conſidered in 

the Reference they bear to the Context; 

but in order to throw a Light upon the Suitableneſs 

of the Paſſage to the preſent Occaſion, and thereby 

to open a Way to the Conſideration of the Text it- 

ſelf, we ſhall premiſe a few Things from the Story 

we have given us in this Chapter of Lazarus ; his 
Sickneſs; and his Death. 

And, Firſt, As to Lazarus himſelf : He was by 

no Means of the loweſt Rank, in all Probability but 


T HESE Words, I am ready to think, will 


young in Life, and one greatly beloved and reſpect- 
ed; ſo that he had not only a large Share in the Love 


and Affections of his Relations; but alſo he was greatly 
valued by the whole Neighbourhood ; ſince ſome of 
the Jets who were very far from being hearty Lovers 
of the Followers of Chrift, came almoſt two Miles 
to comfort Mary and Martha the Siſters of Laza- 
rus *, on the Death of their worthy Brother, But 
more than this, Lazarus was held in great Eſteem 


among the Diſciples ; and what crowned all, he was 


highly beloved by Chriſt himſelf r. Thus we fee 
that Lazarus inherited the Bleſſing, which the Royal 
Preacher tells us, 75 rather to be choſen than great 


1— 356. 


* . | 
John xi, 19, : 
Riches; 


+ —— 16, 


| 6 
Riches *; and which he in another Place rates at 
higher Value, than precious Ointment 7. | 

Secondly, Notwithſtanding all theſe Excellencies 
both of Nature and Grace in Lazarus; yet he was 
ſo viſited with Sickneſs, that in very few Days after 
his being ſeized with the Diſtemper, whatever (the 
Diſtemper was), we are told he died 1. How was 
that Paſſage verified in Lazarus's Caſe : All Fleſp is 
Graſs, and all the Goodlineſs thereof is as the Flower 
of the Fie/d\j. And how great an Evidence was there 
given to the Truth of theſe Words: That the Righte- 


cus, and the Wiſe, and their Works are in ibe Hand of 


God: no Man knows either Love or Hatred, by all 
that is before them; all Things come alike to all, there 
is one Event to the Righteous, and to the Wicked; to 
the Good and to the Clean, and to the Unclean; to him 


that ſacrificeth, and to him that ſacriſiceth not: as is 
the Good, ſo is the Sinner; and he that ſweareth, as he 


that feareth an Oatb | 

Thirdly, And laſtly, we find that the Iflue of this 
Providence was to God's Glory, to the Honour of 
his Son, and to the Comfort of the Mourners; And, 
O! let us all this Day have our Hearts going out in. 
ſolemn Prayer, that of our heavenly Father's rich 
Mercy, the preſent Diſpenſation may be of great Ser- 
vice to our Souls, and thoſe happy Purpoſes which 
Lazarus's Caſe obtained. 

You fee then upon the whole, what a Reſem- 
blance there is between this Story of Lazarus, and 
the preſent. melancholy Circumſtances ; and we 
plainly fee that this, as well as other Parts of Holy 
Writ, are left upon Record, That we through Pati- 
ence and Comfort of the Scriptures might have Hope ++, 
that God in his own Way and Time will turn every 
Event of Providence, however diſmal and afflictive, 


prov. xxii. 1. + Eccleſ. vii. 1. t John xi. 3, 6, 14. 
Iſciah xl. 8. *Eccleſ. ix. 1, 2. ＋ Rom. xv. 4. 
0 
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] 


to his own Glory, and our own Advantage and Be- 


nefit. 


But to proceed to the Text itſelf; Lord, if thou 


hadft been here, my Brother had not died. They are 


the Words of Mary, a near and dear Relative of 
ood Lazarus, and doubtleſs they were uttered in a 


Flood of Tears. Mary hears of Chriſt's coming, 


runs out to meet him, and cries out upon ſeeing of 
him: * Oh! if thou hadſt been here, Lord, in 
« my Brother's Sickneſs ; hadſt thou but viſiteſt his 
« dying Bed; hadſt thou been fo good and kind 
e as to have come when we ſent for thee, my dear 
“ Brother had been now in the Land of the Liv- 
e ing, and not dead in his Grave, as he is this Day. 
« O! unhappy Providence, O] hard Fate!“ 

In opening the Words, Lord, if thou hadft been 
here, my Brother had not died, and this as agreeable . 
as poſſible to the preſent Occaſion, we ſhall conſider 
the following Things. 


I. Conſider the Perſon that uttered the Words; 
Lord, if thou hadſt been here, my Brother bad 
not died. 

IT. Enquire into their Import and Meaning. 

III. Apply them to the preſent Mournful Oc- 
caſion. 


I. We are to conſider the Perſon that uttered the 
Words; Lord, if thou hadſt been here, my Brother 
had not died. - | 

And, Firſt, She was a near Relative, one of the 
Siſters of Lazarus; whether there was any Relative 
nearer, or above one ſo near, we cannot ſay for Cer- 
tainty ; but we cannot gather ſo much as any Hint 
from the Story, that there were any more Relations 
than Mary and Martha : And, therefore, it is high- 


y probable that Lazarus only left theſe two diſcon- 


folate Mourners. 
2 Secondly, 
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Secondly, The Perſon who ſpoke the Words of 
our Text, was one who had an Intereſt in the Love 
of Chriſt together with her Brother and Siſter. Now 
Feſus loved Martha, and ber Siſter, and Lazarus *, 
Happy Perſon to be beloved by Chriſt ! and, O! 
blefied Family, though but fall; but Three in the 
Family, (for we have an Account of no more), and 
all Objects of a Redeemer's Love. Well might 
they dwell together in Unity, and part with Grief. 

Thirdly, She was a great Lover of Chriſt herſelf : 
This ſhe made manifeſt, not in Words only, or in ſome 
ſmaller Proofs of Reſpett ; but in ſuch an open and 

coſtly Manner, as filled ſome with Aſtoniſhment, and 
others with Envy +. She was not only greatly be- 
loved by Chriit ; but ſhe was one who endeavoured 
to make a ſuitable Return of Aﬀections. 

Fourthly, And laſtly, the Perſon who uttered the 
Words of our Text, was one of ſingular and emi- 
nent Piety. It is faid of her, that while her Siſter 
Martha was cumbred about many Things, ſhe ſat at 


Jeſus Feet, and beard bis Words t. Mary ſeemed to 
love Religion above every Thing beſides ; and as 


ſome among thoſe who are truly good, exceed o- 
thers, ſo ſhe exceeded her Siiter in her Love to De- 


e - 


votion, Thus much for the Perſon who uttered the 


Words of our Text: We pals on to enquire 


IE. Into the Import and Meaning of the Words ; 
2 F thou badſt been bere, my Brother had not 

e 

And, Firſt, They are expreſſive of Mary's great 
Sorrow at the Death of her Brother. The Words 
intimate what a Weight of Grief ſhe 'felt, at the 
parting with ſo dear a Relative. Hence we may 
remark, 1. That Death was in itſelf very awful: 


„„ 7 Rn + Mat. xxvi. 6. 13, John xii. 3. 
Though 


1 Luke x, 38.— 42, 


9 0 
Though it is the laſt Enemy of the Believers, it is 
by no Means the leaſt. We ſhould never hear of 
Death, but with Reflections of the deepeſt Seriouſ- 
neſs, and with an earneſt Concern to prepare for 
our laſt Change. 2. Death is much more terrible 
when the Blow comes Home to us, eſpecially into 
our Families to take away our nearett and our dear- 
eſt Relatives. Sometimes Death comes into our Win- 
dos, and enters into our Palaces, to cut off the 
Children from without, and the young Men from the 
| Streets *, And how does Death wound us at ſuch 
Seaſons ! It is obſervable that Mary does not ſay, 
Lord, if thou hadſt been here, Lazarus had not died; 
no, but my Brother had not died : Intimating, how 
great her Afﬀiction was. The Deſire of her Eyes 
was now taken off with a Stroke; and there were 
many Reaſons for her Diſtreſs. One might be, that 
the Name of their Family would be for ever loſt, 
ſeeing her Brother, in all Probability the only Per- 
ſon who could keep it up, was now filent in the 
Grave. Another Spring for her Grief, might be 
the Memory of her Brother's Goodneſs in Life; 
who knows what Service he had been to them, 
during his Stay with them, both as to Spiritual and 
Temporal Affairs? And then Mary might have 
her Sorrows the greater, from thinking what Com- 
fort and Uſefulneſs Lazarus might have been to 
them if his Life had been ſpared. She might, per- 


[Dependencies on the Continuance of her Brother's 
Lite; but now all her Hopes were at an End; 
and in this Reſpe& his Love was periſhed *. _ 
But, Secondly, The Words, Lord, if thou hadf# 
been here, my Brother had not died, plainly ſhew 
Mary's Faith in Chriſt, weak and fecble as it was; 
and that in theſe two Reſpects, /. She believed 


. + Ecclef. 1x. 6. 
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. 
that Chriſt was able to have ſaved her Brother from 
Death; and therefore her great Lamentation was 


that Chriſt did not viſit them before her Brother 


died, and thereby have prevented his Death. She 
believed that if Chriſt had been with her Brother, 
though on a ſick and dying Bed, that Lazarus 
would ſurely have recovered, Death's Meſſage had 
been ſtopped and her Brother's Life preſerved. 24, 


Mary's Faithſhowed it itſelf in her not doubting of the 


Sincerity of Chriſt's Affection to the Family: She 
was firmly perſuaded that Chriſt's Love to them 
was ſo great, that had he vouchſafed a Viſit to them, 
their Brother would have been reſtored, it 1s to the 
Honour of God and Chriſt, and it is to our own 
unſpeakable Comfort, when we can believe the Un- 
changeableneſs of God's Love, however Thing: 
may ſeem to go againſt us as to Providence. This 


is, as the Apoſtle ſpeaks, againſt Hope believing in 


Hope. 


But, © hirdly, As Mary's Faith appeared in the 


Words; Lord, if thou hadſt been here, my Brother 
had not died; ſo her Unbelief alſo ſhews itſelf, I/, In 
her imagining that Chriſt could have ſaved her Brother 
from dying, if he had been preſent with him in Sick- 


neſs ; but could not as eaſily ſave him from Death 
in Abſence. Mary ought to have believed, that as 


Chriſt was the Son of God in Truth, was the Bright- 
neſs of bis Father's Glory, and the expreſs Image if 
his Perſon; and had the Fulneſs of the Godbeal 
dwelling in him t; ſo he could put forth his ſaving 
Power at one Place, as well as at another, as well at 


Diſtance as in Preſence. How prone are we to limitY 


the holy One of 7/-ae! ? God reproves Sarah for 1 


like Detect of Faith, to that which Mary is her: 
guilty of. 7s any Thing too hard for the Lord 


+ Reb. i. 3. . 
[Gen. xviii. 14. 


* Rom, iv. 18. 
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OS E © thee of our Brother's Sickneſs, and though I and 
ys on account of the awful Breach Death has made; 
yet as all Power in Heaven and Earth is thine, 
and as thou art the Prince of Life, and haſt 
the Keys of Death, I am fully perſuaded, that 
if thy Sovereign Will and Pleaſure thought good, 


Brother 
1/, In 
Irother 
n Sick- 
Death 


that as 


Bright: 
mage 
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well a 
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Lord 


J. ii. 9. 


Sum 


„ 


Sure it was as eaſy for Chriſt to have recovered La- 


AZarus at ſome Miles Diſtance, as at his Bed-ſide 
* How ſadly did Mary fall ſhort of the Centurion's 
Faith! Say in a Word, ſays he, and my Servant ſhall 
be healed*, before Chriſt had entered his Doors. 24, 
© The Unbelief of Mary is diſcovered in her being in 
a Sort of Deſpair, that Chriſt would raiſe her Bro- 
ther; Lord, if thou hadſt been here, my Brother had 


not died, As much as if ſhe had ſaid, „Alas, 


Lord, you are come too late to do us any 
Good, as to the Life of our Brother: He has 
been dead theſe four Days, your Viſit now is all 
nin vain.” But, inſtead of addrefling Chriſt in 
this Language of Unbelief, ſhe ought rather to 
have approached her Lord in Words to this Pur- 
5 pole : „Lord, although thou wert not pleaſed to 


« come to us when the Meſſage was brought to 


% my Siſter Martha, are in the deepeſt Sorrows on 


* thou can'ſt as eaſily raiſe our Brother from the 
Dead again, as thou couldeſt have rebuked and 
called off the the Diſtemper before it had pro- 

e ceeded to Death; and, therefore, with humble 
“ Submiſſion, might not ſuch an Act of Almighty 
„Power, and Infinite Goodneſs, as raiſing our 
% Brother from the Dead, redound to thine own 
* Glory, as well as to the unſpeakable Joy and 


Comfort of us, his diſconſolate Mourners ? ** 


I fay this Language had been more ſuitable for 
Mary to have approached Chriſt with ; but as there 
Is LY of this Sort mentioned. by her, we have 
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no Reaſon to think ſhe had any Apprehenſions of 
Chriſt's raiſing her Brother from the Dead; but on 
the contrary quite deſpaired of it. 3dly, And laſtly, 
As to the Unbelicf implied in Mary's Words, we 
plainly fee that her Faith ran low, as to the Doc- 
trine of God's Decrees : Her F aith was ſadly defi- 
cient in not looking there ſo much as ſhe ought to 
have done. She did not conſider, that nothing 
could fall out without the Will of the ſovereign 
Diſpoſer of all Things. The Decrees of God is an 
Article of Faith with the Godly ; ſzeing God declares 
that he works every Thing after the Counſel of his own 
Will *. As, therefore, Chriſt had not come when 
ſent for, and as the Sicknels of Lazarus had ended 
in Death, Mary ought to have acquieſced, as know- 
ing it was the Will and Pleaſure of God. She 
would not have uttered herſelf in the Manner ſhe 
did, if ſhe had but duly conſidered that our Lord 
Jeſus Chriſt, did not come into the World to alter 
any of his Father's Deſigns and Determinations, 
Chriſt tells us, that he came down from Heaven, not 
4% d his own Will, or the Will of any other, but the 
Will of kim that ſent him, meaning his Father F. 
When the Petition was moved for Zebedee*s Children, 
that one ſhould ſit on Chriſt's Right Hand, and the o- 
ther on his Left, in his Kingdom t; Chriſt returns 
Anſwer, Je know not what ye aſk it 1s not mine 
zo give, but it ſhall be given to them for whom it is 
prepared of my Father \|'; as much as if Chriſt had 
Tan, * 1 am come to act according to my Father's 


© Will in all theſe . Things, and not to break in up- : 


% on any of his Decrees.*” Mary's Faith in this 
Point, ought to have taken Refuge and Eaſe, where 
Job's did; who ſpeaking of God, ſays, He is in one 


Mind, 4 who can turn him ? 2 what his Soul de- 


® Fph. i. 11. + John vi. 38. 
20. || — 23. 
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Ares, even that he does; for he performs the Thing 


that is appointed for me; and many ſuch Things are 
with him. | 
Fourthly, And laſtly, As to the Import and Mean- 


ing of the Words; Lord, if thou hadſt been here, 
my Brother had not died; there ſeems to be contain- 
ed in them too much of raſh Reflexion, and ground- 
© leſs Surmiſes. 


For, 1. There ſeems to be in the Ex- 
preſſion a ſecret Accuſation of Chrift, as being ne- 


gligent, unconcerned, or unkind, not only to their 
Brother, but to the whole Family, in Chriſt's not 
eoming upon their ſending for him. One would be 
apt to think by Mary's Way of addreſſing, that 
Chriſt was in Fault in not ſaving her Brother from 
Death, or that Chriſt was accountable to her for 
his Conduct. Surely ſome ſuch Language as this, 
vould better have ſuited her; 
how have I longed to ſee you, and how highly 
am I favoured with this kind Viſit from you, in 
the Time of this awful AMiction.”* But inſtead 
of this, on her firſt Sight of Chriſt, ſhe opens her 
Mouth in Frowardneſs and Diſcontent, as well as 
& Grief and Diſtreſs. 
= queried her Lord in this Manner: 
Lord, that we who have ſo much loved Thee, 
7 © who have been ſo deſirous of ſeeing Thee, and 
who imagined ourſelves to be ſo happy as to 
* have a Place in thy tendereſt Affections, ſhould 
be ſo long, and ſo much forgotten? * Surely, 
the King of Kings, and Lord of Lords, was not 
treated by her with ſufficient Deference and Reſpect. 
It fell very little ſhort of charging Chriſt fooliſhly. 
But, 2. Her groundleſs Surmiſes appear in her 
having too much Dependance on the bodily Pre- 
ſence of Chriſt. This ſavoured of knowing Chriſt 
_ after the Fleſh, rather than after the Spirit T7. We 
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„ 
may be ready to think with Mary, that had we 
Chriſt in Perſon, Things would have gone much 
better, and turned out much happier than what 
they are or have been; but let us conſider that 
Chriſt's Power is not in the leaſt diminiſhed by 
Abſence, or increaſed by his Preſence. Chriſt and his 
Perfections are always the ſame. gdly, And laſtly, 
There was too great a Diſcovery of Preſumption in 
Mary's ſaying, Lord, if thou hadſt been here, my 
Brother had not died; ſhe had no Aſſurances, had 
Chriſt viſited Lazarus in his Sickneſs, that Chriſt 
would have healed the Diſtemper, and have reſtor- 
ed her Brother. It is plain ſhe had no Promiſe from 
Chriſt, that if he had come to Lazarus in his IIlneſs, 
his Life would have been prolonged ; ſeeing Chriſt 
did not deſign a Viſit to them, till after Lazarus was 
dead. And, therefore, we ſee her Concluſion, that 
Chriſt would have ſaved her Brother's Life, was with- 
out Foundation. 

It is very remarkable, that both Mary aud Mar- 
tha uſe the ſame Words to Chriſt, upon their firſt 
meeting of him; Lord, if thou hadſt been here, my 
Brother had not died, ſays Martha * ; and, Lord, if 
thou haſt been here, my Brother had not died, ſays Ma- 
ry. One would think they had been conferring, and 
agreeing together about their Manner of Addreſs, as 
their Words were not in the leaſt various. Perhaps, 
therefore, it may not be uſeleſs to enquire into the 
Reaſons, why both of them, Mary and Martha, 
ſhould ſo readily cry out; Lord, if thou hadſt been 
here, my Brother had not died. And, 1. Such a way 
of addreſſing Chriſt might be ſo ready to their Lips, 
from yielding too much to Unbelief. Mary and 
Martha might doubtleſs ſuppoſe it much eaſier to 
fave Life than to give Life; much eaſier to raiſe a 
Perſon from a Bed of Sickneſs, than to reſtore a 


* John xi. 21. | | 
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| dead Man to Life again. 


5 : 
But however agreeable 
ſuch a Way of arguing as this may be to carnal 


* Reaſon, yet it is very criminal to think after this 


Manner concerning Chriſt, with whom, conſidered 
as God, nothing 1s too hard, but all Things are a- 
like poſſible. 2. Mary and Martha might each of 
them utter themſelves in this Language; Lord, if 
thou hadſt been here, my Brother had not died; from 
an Ignorance that Chriſt had ever wrought ſuch Mi- 
racles, as raiſing Perſons from the Dead. They 
had very likely, both heard and ſeen Chriſt's Power 
in healing the Sick ; but, perhaps, they had never 
any Account of Chriſt's calling any out of their 
Graves. They judged of Chriſt's Ability by what 


they had known to be put forth in Miracles, and 


no further; and no Wonder then that they beſpeak 


= Chriſt in ſuch a Manner, as ſhews they had no 
2 Hopes of their Brother's being raiſed again. 3. 


Mary and Martha might beſpeak after this Sort; 


Lord, if thou hadſt been here, my Brother had not died; 
from an Apprehenſion they might have, that Chriſt 
if he had come when ſent for, would have uſed his 
2 utmoſt Intereſt with his Father, that Lazarus ſhould 
not have died. They knew that the effeftual fervent 


Prayer of a righteous Man availeth much with God * 
and as they were convinced .of Chriſt's Aﬀections 


b to their Brother, they eaſily ſuppoſed that if Chriſt 


had but viſited them, before their Brother's Deceaſe, 
that Chriſt would have wreſtled hard at the Mercy 


Seat, and have prevailed with God for Lazarus s 


Recovery. 4. They might cry out; Lord, if thou 


{ badſt been here, my Brother had not died; from look- 


ing too much to outward Means; which is very of- 
ten the Fault of many a good Perſon, according to 
which they are either too much lifted up, or too 
ſadly dejected: They are ready to ſay when Provi- 


* James v. 16. 
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„„ 
dences run ſmoothly, with too great an Elevation of 
Soul, all theſe Things are for us; but when Providen- 
ces look clouded and dark, they cry out in the Bitter- 
neſs of their Spirit, all theſe Things are againſt us. Mary 
and Marihamight think; O] if Chriſt had but come when 
our Brother was Living, how promiſing would Appearan- 
ces have been in our Favour ; but inſtead of this he is 


' now come to viſit us juſt after our Brother*s Death; 


O ! how diſmal a Circumſtance is it? It ſeems as if 
all Means muſt be denied that might have prolong d 
our Brother's Life. «5thly, And laſtly, Mary and 
Martha might conclude, that if Chriſt had viſited 
their Brother on a Bed of IIlneſs, his Life had been 
continued ; not only from Chriſt's Power to have 
healed their Brother, Chriſt's great Intereſt with the 
Father, and his Love to the whole Family, and in 
particular to Lazarus ; but they might alſo conclude, 
that Chriſt would have reſtored Lazarus from the 
moving Circumſtances of Sorrow, in which Chriſt 
had he come before their Brother's Deceaſe, would 
have found them. Oh! they might be ready to cry 
out, J Chrift had but viſited us in our Brother's 
Sickneſs, our grievous Diſtreſſes for him on Account of 
his Life being in Danger, our Agomes and Pains, join- 


ed with our fervent Intreaties to Chriſt, on our excellent 


Brother's Behalf had ſurely prevailed on Chriſt to have 


pitied us, and recovered our Brother. The tender and 
compaſſionate Jeſus, had he been preſent, could not but 
have relieved ſuch heavy Sorrows. 

Thus I have endeavoured to point out the Rea- 
ſons, why Mary and Martha ſo readily beſpoke 
Chriſt with; Lord, if thou hadſt been here, our Bro- 
ther had not died. What remains for farther Diſ- 


courſe is, 


III. And laftly, To apply what has been faid 
to the Caſe before us. And, 1. We may ob- 
ſerve that thoſe who are near and dear to Chriſt, 

may, 
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on Occaſion of their Brother's Deceaſe. 


Bs 

may, and muſt meet with Affliction, and at 
length go through the Valley of the Shadow of 
Death *. Lazarus was a Perſon, as the Evangeliſt 


| tells us, beloved by Chriſt. Now Jeſus loved Mar- 


tha, and her Siſter, and Lazarus ; yet Lazarus 
thus beloved by Chriſt, was taken Sick, the Di- 
ſtemper increafed, and in a few Days it ended his 


Life. Not only thoſe who are highly diſtinguiſhed 


by God, as the God of Nature and Providence, 


| who have the Favour of reſtraining Grace given 
them; who are the Delight of all their Friends and 
Relatives; I ſay, not only theſc, but even ſuch as 


ſhine in true Godlineſs, and real Piety, and are the 
high Favourites of God, are ſubject to the Affficti- 
ons, Diſeaſes, and Miſeries of this preſent Life, as 


well as the reſt of Mankind; nay, very often thoſe 
vho are moſt beloved of Heaven, drink deepeſt of 
the Cup of Sorrow. -They, meaning the Wicked, 


are not in Trouble as other Men, that is the Righte- 


ous; neither are they plagued like other Men + So 
far you ſee are good Perſons from having the leaſt 
Afflictions, that they have really the mo ; but re- 
member it is only in this World. 2. 
ther learn that good People may, and will lament 
the Loſs of their godly, near and dear Relatives. 


2. We may far- 


How great were the Sorrows of Mary and Mart ba, 
When Paul 
took his laſt Farewel of the Church at Epheſus, they 
all wept ſore, and fell on his Neck, and kiſſed him f; 
but obſerve what was the great Cauſe for their Griefs, 
ſerrowing moſt of all for the Words which he ſake, 
that they ſhould ſee his Face no more l. Oh! the laſt 
Adieu to thoſe whom we dearly loved, is very 
diſtreſſing, very hard to be born. 3. Though 
good People may be allowed to mourn over the 


Pſal. xxiii. 4. + Pſal. Ixxiii. 5. 


| + John xi. 5. 
} AQs xx. 37. — 
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18 
Death of their near and dear Relatives and Friends, 


yet they may be immoderate in their Sorrows z their 


Affections, perhaps, may riſe too high for their 
Faith. Few there are that can go as far as patient 
Fob, who ſaid, The Lord gave, and the Lord hath 
taken away, 22 be the Name of the Lord *. We 
are to keep in Mind in all our Grief, that Advice 
which the Apoſtle gives, that they who weep are to 


be as thoſe who weep not T; and in our Lamentations 


over our Godly deceaſed Relatives; we are not 1 


' forrow, even as others, which have no Hope 4. 4. We 


may remark from what has been offered, that thoſ 
who are truly gracious, are too prone to look to fe 
cond Cauſes, and to depend too much on outward 
Means. Oh] they are apt to ſay, if this Thing hat 


been try'd, and that Thing omitted, Matters wouli 


have turned out much better; but by thus diſtreſſing 
ourſelves, we not only add Afffiction to our Bond, 
but we ſeem to have forgot diyine Providence ; it 
has quite ſlipt our Minds that God our great Sove 
reign, orders all Events according to his Coun 
and Decrees ; ſo that the Means as well as the End, 
the Cauſe as well as the Effect, are laid out and ap- 
Pointed by him: So that inſtead of diſtreſſing our 
Souls in the Manner J have been mentioning, We 


- ought to ſay of Means and End; all this is tbe Wil 


of God, aud in Humility and Obedience we will a acgu: 
eſce in it, and ſay, the Will of the Lord be done 

We may from the foregoing Diſcourſe infet, 
that the beſt of Chriſtians | in this Life, have a Mu 
ture of Nature as well as Grace; Fleſh as well s 
Spirit; the old Man as well as the New; Unbelit 
as well as Faith. This Mary and Martha abun 
dantly ſhowed, Good and Godly as they , were 


Though the Saints Faith never fail, yet it ofte 
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nns low. Lord, I believe, help thou my Unbelief *; 
riends, and, Lord, increaſe cur Faith 4; are Prayers cha 
; their | wal become our Lips. Perfection, I mean abſolute 
r ther Perfection, we never ſhall find below. 6. We may 
patient W take Notice from what has been delivered, that the 
d bath Faith of true Chriſtians may not only diſcover itſelf 
We] more at one Time than at another; but that their 
Advice Faith is ſometimes greater, and ſometimes leſs upon 
are if the ſelf-· ſame Heads and Articles of Religion. We 
1tations WM find this to be a Truth in the Inſtance of Mary be- 
not 1 fore us; very likely when -/be poured the Box of 
4. We Ointment on Chrift, and wiped his Feet with ber 
at thoſe MW Har 1, ſhe entertained very high Thoughts of 
Sto ſe. Chriſt's having all Power in Heaven, and in Earth, 
urward but ſhe ſeems in the Words in our Text, as we 
ing bal have been ſhewing, to be ſtrangely difident on this 
n Head. We' finda like Caſe in the Diſciples of our 
ſtreſſing Lord; one while they believe and are ſure, hat he 
Bonds, is the Chriſt, the Sen of the living Ged\|; and at an- 
Ace ; i other Time they appear to be ſadly wavering on this 
it Sove. Point . Peter's Faith was ſtrong in Chriſt, when 
Count! he faid thou art Chriſt the Son of the living Ged Te. 
he End, but yet preſently Chrift ſees need to give him a ſo: 
and ap: vere Rebuke; get Thee behind me, Satan, thou art 


ing our an Offence unto me; for thou ſavoureſt not the Things 
ng, wel the Things that be of God, but thoſe that be of Men ++. 
the ni Who could have imagined that one and the ſame 
11 acqu Man, almoſt at one and the ſame Time, could 
done | have ſpoken ſo much in Oppoſition to . himſelf ? 
ſe infen 7. We may obſerve from what we have heard, that 
x MW ſome godly Perſons may much excel others in bild 1 
well and yet may be but equal, if not inferior to them, q 
Unbelie in other Reſpects. Mary ſo much exceeded her 4 
2 abun Siſter Martha in Devotion, that Chriſt highly com- | 
Y were | 
it ole „lark ix. 4. 1 Luke wii. 5. 1 John x1. 2. 
John vi. 69. Luke xxiv. 21. +7 Matt. 
ett ir. 11 xvi. 16. tj Mat. xvi. 23. I 
e j- C2 mended 


ru 


. 
mended "PW and as ſeverely reprimanded Mar- 
tha. And as to Mary's Zeal, Love, and Bounty 
to Chriſt, they went nor only farther than her SiC. 
ter's ever did; but alſo much beyond what any Per- 
ſon's Zeal, Love, and Bounty ever went toward 
Chriſt, that is recorded in Scripture : Upon which 
Account Chriſt has fixed her up, as it were, as a 
Monument to After-Ages: Perily, J ſay unto you, 
whereſoever this Goſpel foal be preached in the whole 
E/orld, there ſhall alſo this, that this Woman has dont, 
be told for a Memorial of her f. But notwithſtanding 
all this, Mary was not in the leaft ſuperior to her 
Siſter in the Caſe before us ; for both Mary and Mar- 
tha expreſs themſelves exactly in the ſame Language to 
Chriſt. Nay, what is more, we do not find that 
Mary ever expreſſed her Faith in Chriſt, in ſo ſtrong 
a Way as what Martha did; but I know that even 
now whatſoever thou wilt aſk of God, God will give 
it theet; and preſently ſhe ſays, Tea, Lord, I be- 
lieve, that thou art the Chriſt, the Son of God, which 
ſhould come into the World l. 8. And laſtly, we may 
gather from the whole of the Story of Lazarus, that 


and of great Kindneſs **, He is a God that not on- 
ly bears with his People's Infirmities, and Lownefs 
of Grace, but he forgives their Iniquities, piſies tbeir 
Souls, and remenibers they are duſt f. Mary and 
Martha very ſtrangely addreſſed Chriſt, yet Chrift 
loved them ſtill, and we ſee in the End, brought 
out their Comfort and Joy, as well as his own Glo- 
ry, from that Diſpenſation. What a merciful High- 
Prieſt have the People of God! He has Compaſſicn on 
the Ignorant, and thoſe. that are out of the Way gl. 
He neither breaks the bruiſed Reed, ner quenches the ſmoat: 


Luke x. 39— 42. + Matt. ek by 15 7 
+ John xi. 22. John xi. 27. * Joel ii. 13 
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ing Flax *; but like a Shepherd, he gathers the Lambs 
with his Arm, and carries them in bis Boſom, and 
gently leads thoſe that are with Young T. Chriſt 


ſtrengthen's ihe weak Hands, and confirms the feeble 


Knees 4. He turns not the Lame out of the Way, but 
leads them in the Paths of Righteouſneſs for his Names 
Sake ||. He 1s better to his People than their Fears 
or their Faith, and does for them exceeding abundantly 
above all that they aſk or think**, He brings Sweetneſs 
out of Bitterneſs, Light out of Darkneſs, - and Joy out 
of Sorrow, Oh! then let us caſt our Burden upon 
the Lord, beheving that he will ſuſtain us FF; and 


Lill truſt that wwe ſhall ſee his Goodneſs in the Land of 
| the Living tt. All Things work together for Good to 
| them them that love God, to them who are called accord- 


ing to his Purpoſe |. 


% 


Having now finiffied whit I had to offer from my 


Text; Lord, if thou hadſt been here, my Brother had 


not died; I hope no ene will make any Exceptions if 
for once, eſpecially, as it is on ſo extraordinary an 


| Occaſion, I ſhould ſtep out of my uſual Practice, 


and ſpeak ſomething by way of Character of the De- 
ceas'd : hoping that what I may ſay on this Head 


may be to the Honour of God, and the Profit of 


us all, as well as the Comfort of the near and dear 


{Relatives of the Deceaſed. | 


I might ſpare myſelf the telling you that ſetting 
aſide an infirm Conſtitution, God had in the Gifts 
of Nature, as they are generally called, diſtingniſh- 
ed our Friend in a particular Manner: Neither is 
there any Occaſion to acquaint you of his moral 


Character, either as to the negative or poſitive Part 


of it, You can all beat Witneſs that he was free 
from the common Vices of the Age, and Place 


1 Ifaiah xxxv. 3. 
++ Pſal. Iv. 22. 
I Rom, viii. 38 


* Tiajah xlii. 3. + Tfaiah xl. 11. 
ſal. xxiii. 3. ** Fph. iii. 20. 
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where he lived: Who can charge him with Pro- 

eneſs, Debauchery, Swearing, Lying, Defraud- | 
ing, Sabbath- breaking, Diſobedience to Parents, or 
any of thoſe notorious and ſcandalous Sins of the 
Age? And as to the poſitive Part of his moral Cha. 
racter, who that was acquainted with him, but muſt 
readily acknowledge that he. was very conitant, as 
well as very earneſt in his Attendances on the Word 
and Worſhip of God, excecding dutiful to his Pa- 
rents, ſober, gentle, meck, and of good Behaviour 
in the Sight of all Men ; on which Accounts, as he 
was belov'd. in Life by thoſe who knew him, fo 1 in 
Death he was generally lamented; 

But what is more than all this amounts ta, * ap- 
peared to have the Grace of God in Truth, and that 
in no common Degree; fer he was a great Lover 
of Religion, and good Men; took great Delight in 
reading the holy Bible, and other Books of Devo. 
tion, in which, as well as in the other Duties of a Chri M * 
ſtian, he laid out much of his Time, and that to his 
unſpeakable Advantage; for his Knowledge and Im- | 
provements were daily growing, in the Myſteries 1 

4 


and Ways of Godlineſs. He was very humble, 
and very jealous over himſelf; he met with many 
fore and uncommon Temptation; but bore up af © 
gainſt them all with great Patience to the laſt. Not v 
many Days before he left this World, I had, according © 
to his Deſire, ſome private and cloſe Converſation with 


him, wherein he diſcovered a deep Senſe and Hatred of 0 
Sin, like the great Apoſtle; Ob, zore:ched Man that fc 
am, who ſhall deliver me from the Body of this Death *: g 
And at the ſame Time he gave Evidence that h E 
had that Dependance on Chriſt, . which the Apoſtl th 
mentions; ut what Things were Gain to me, thi G 
I counted Loſs for Chriſt +——that I may win Chrif 40 
and be found in him, not having my own Rightecuſ: " 
1 „56584 


* Rom. vii. 24. + Phil. iii. 2. 
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neſs, which is of the Law; but that which is through 
the Faith of Chriſt, the Righteouſneſs which is of God 
by Faith *. And our deceaſed. Friend at the ſame 
Time declared his hearty Refignation to the Will of 
God, whatever the Conſequences of his Sickneſs 


might be. 


In a Word, the latter Part of his Life, I mean 


many Months before his Death, was almoſt all filled 
up with holy Meditation, and Converſation, and that 


with a ſtrong Deſire to make, his Calling aud Election 
ſure ; as though he had known how ſhort his Time 
in this World would be, What glorious Ground 


for Hopes have we that before this Time he has had 
an Entrance miniſtred to him into the everlaſting Ring- 


dom of our Lord Feſus Chriſt +. | 
Upon the whole then we have the higheſt Reaſon 


| to ſay, that the Memory of a Life ſo pious, and 


exemplary, reflects not only the greateſt Honour 
on the Family, to which he was related, and the 


beſt of Comforts te his forrowing Parents; but al- 
ſo gives a Credit to this Congregation, a Glory to 


this Neighbourhood, and an Ornament to the preſent 
Age: And, Thanks be to God, (I peak it with 
the higheſt Joy) it gives a Seal to my Miniſtry, 
which, as the Deceaſed himſelf told me, was made 
of great Service to him in various Reſpects. 

And, O! while we-lament his Death, on account 
of the great Loſs we have thereby felt, let us not 
forget to rejoice in his unſpeakable Gain! And, God 
grant, that all of us, particularly thoſe of my young 
Hearers, might this Day be fo effectually awakened, 
that from henceforth we may reſolve through Divine 
Grace, to enter on a Life of ſuch exemplary Religion, 
as we have been ſhewing you; that ſo when we are cal- 
led away by Death from this World, we may leave a 
Savour of Religion behindeus, and may enter into the 
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Joy 
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Joy of our Lord; where we ſhall have all Tears wip. Þ 
ed from our Eyes, as we truſt they are from thoſe of 
our deceafed Friend. | Z 
Jo cloſe up all, Let us not ſorrow as thoſe that 
have no Hope of ſeeing him again; for thoſe that 
ſleep in Jeſus ſhall ere be long be raiſed again, ſhall 
appear with 7e/us in Glory at the laſt Day, and ſo be 
for ever with the Lord*. Therefore let us all, but 
eſpecially you his dear and tender Parents, be con- 
forted with theſe Words rf. Amen and Amen, 


* 1 Theſf, iv. 27. + 1 Theſſ. iv. 18. 
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Sacred to the Memory of 
lr. YILLIAM BELDAM. 


ith ſome other PoE TICAL PIECES on the 
ſame Occaſion. : 


— rl 


By THOMAS GiBBoNs, Jun. 


Oh ! i longa dies, et adhuc ſi cernere wultum, 
Beldamique ui congreſſu, fata dedifſent 

Mollia; ſed medi cecidere abrupta juwentãd 
Gaudia, florente/que manu ſcidit Atropos annos, 
Qualia pallentes declinant lilia culmos ; 
Pubenteſque roſe primos moriuntur ad auſtros; 
Aut uti verna novis expirat purpura pratis. 


STATIUS. 
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5 Sacred to the Memory of 


Wi. 7ILLIAM BEL DA M. 


HE Muſe, that once in Raptures us'd to pay 
To Florio's Ear the Tribute of her Lay, 
That ſtrung her warbling Lyre, and ſwell'd 
5 her Voice 

f ſacred Friendſhip to reſound the Joys, 

o thoſe bright Seaſons bids a long Farewel, 

Ind Florio's Death demands the ſounding Shell; 

re her abandon'd to a wild Deſpair, 

ich lowing Eye-lids, and diſorder'd Hair, 
Ipproach the Dead, and o'er his Aſhes moan 
Floods of Sorrow, and in Lengths of Groan. 


Ah! what is Life, that Mortals rate ſo high, 

nothing ſolid, but in Miſery. 

Flow'r that with the Morn expands and blooms, 

t droops and withers ere the Evening comes ; 

ſhooting Meteor blazing on the Sight, 

It quickly yaniſh'd in eternal Night; 

dt Whirlwinds ſweeping o'er the Ocean's Face 

hercer Pinion, urge their rapid Race; 
D'2 Nat 


(nb 1 
Not Shadows, on an April's ſhow'ry Day, 
Swifter along the verdant Landſkip play, 
Than Life flies off : This thy Duration, Man, 
A Worm thyſelf, thy Being but a Span. 
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But if this narrow Term to Some ſhould fall, 
*Tis not the undiſtinguiſh'd Doom of All; 
Heav'n ſure at leaſt to ſeventy Years will ſave 
Young Florid's Worth from the voraciqus Grave: 
His Mind with Nature's ampleſt Gifts poſſeſs'd, 
And with the Flames of pure Devotion bleſs'd, 
Was made for ſhining Service to Mankind, 
And therefore for a Length of Life deſign'd ; 
For Heav'n that forms a Sun to gild our Way 
Hides not his Beam till he has roll'd his Day. 
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Illuſion all! —— the Bolts of Fate are hurl'd 
In one promiſcuous Ruin round the World; 
Saints, Sinners, Sages,'Youth, when comes the Ho 
Alike muſt yield to Death's reſiſtleſs Pow'r: 
This Florio proves; a lifeleſs Clod he lies, 
But late how beauteous! how divinely wiſe 
How can theſe Orbs the diſmal Scene ſurvey, 
Nor melt themſelves in briny. Show*rs away? 
Oh infinite Diſtreſs ! that Brow. which wore 
Beauty in all its glowing Charms before, 
Now with. a deathful Pale afrights the View, 
And Purples ſpot it with their duſky Hue: 
Thoſe Eyes, that once with pleaſing Luſtre ſhone, 
Like Pow'r and Goodneſs beaming from a Throne, 
No longer roll, for o'er their ſwimming Sight 
Fate throws the Mantle of impervious Night. 


I lift that dear Right-hand which us'd to join 
With all the Flame of mutual Love to mine, 
Then, with a Sigh, the tender Claſp I give, 

But, ah! no more the tender Claſp receive, 
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Ard ſhrowd his God-head in a Veil of Clay: 


Th 
So faſt has Death in adamantine Chains : 
| Lock'd up the motive Pow'rs, and bound the Veins. 


And can I then ſuppoſe, my Paſſion cries 


In ſounding Groan, hai there my Florio lies? 

But vain's the Speech, and vain's the ſounding Groan, 
FHlorio's a breathleſs Corpſe, nor hears the Moan. 
Not the big Billow burſting on the Shore, 

Nor the wing'd Thunder with its boundleſs Roar, 


Should their joint Pow'rs inceſſant Tempeſt keep, 
Could rouſe my Florio from his iron Sleep; 


Not Friendſhip's ſelf can ſwell ſo loud a Breath, 
| To pierce his Ear, and rend the Seals of Death. 


But ſhould the Ear awake to Life again, 


Still if the Tongue is bound, tis all in vain. 
That Tongue, which while with ſoft Addreſs it 


charm'd, 


The marbled Soul into Devotion warm' d, 
Prophaneneſs ſtood abaſh'd, or diſappear'd, 
And feeble Virtue ſtrengthen'd as the heard. 


Run back, my Soul, to Scenes of Pleaſure paſt, 
Gay Golden Scenes, (O! did they ever laſt!) 


| When on celeſtial Themes we paſs'd awa 


The circling Hours, and charm'd the livelong Day: 
Now, rifing on ſublime triumphant Wings, 

We trac'd Salvation to its ancient Springs, 

How, long ere Time ſhot forth, or Worlds began, 
Heav'n glow'd with Purpoſes of Love to Man: 

But to rebellious Seraphs chain'd their Doom 


To Dungeons of Deſpair and endleſs Gloom. 


In vain we aim'd th* immeaſurable Grace, | 
And all Conception whelm'd beneath the Praiſe. 


Enmerg d from thy Profound, Eternity, 


Our Faith on Jeſus fix*d its wond'ring Eye. 
Joyful we ſaw him leave the Realms of Day, 


We 
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We mark' d his Life through all its changing Road, 
Where wept "ſy Manhood, and where beam'd the 

Go 
We trac*d his Duty to his Father's Will, 
And ſaw him ev'ry Righteouſneſs fulfil. 
But when we climb'd the Brow of Calvary, 
And there, extended on the painful Tree, 
Beheld our Lord encounter, and expire 
Beneath the Vengeance of Almighty Ire, 
Vengeance, that elſe had on our Race been thrown, 
And whelm'd us in eternal Ruin down 
With Grief and Joy at once our Boſoms fill'd, 
And Grief and Joy in trickling Drops diſtill'd, 
Grief, that for us the God of Glory groan'd, 
And Joy, to fee immortal Guilt aton'd. 


From Calvary our Contemplations roſe 
T* attend the illuſtrious Conqu'ror as he goes 
In dazling Splendors, and triumphal State, 
On Heav'n's high Hills & aſſume his bliſsful Seat: 
Ten thouſand Cherubs bore the Pomp along 
With Harps of golden String, and hymnal Song, 
While Death and Hell bound to the rolling Car, 
Foam'd in their Chains, and bellow*d in the Rear, 


Nor ceas'd our Tranſports here : The Father ſees Þ 


The Son returning from his Victories, 

And hails him welcome: Juſtice now no more 
Or darts her Flame, or bids her Thunders roar, 
But, recompenc'd with Blood, the Surety ſpilt, 
Smiles on the Rebel, and abſplves his Guilt : 
Mercy, before in Clonde of Night conceal d, 
Stands forth in all her radiant Charms reveal'd, 
Forbids the Sinners Groans, and dries his Tears, 


And points his Eye to Wounds the Saviour wears: 


«<< Thoſe Streams, cried ſhe, that iſſu'd from his Side, 
* This watry, That with bleeding Crimſon m"w 
2 66 « Wil 


| 5 
Road, e Will all the Tempeſt of thy Fears controul, 
'd the And heal the raging Anguiſh of thy Soul: 
| « The Blood relieves from conſcious Guilt within, 
« And Vater waſhes from the Stains of Sin. 
« Nor is redeeming Grace vouchſaf d alone, 
In yon bleſs'd World fee a refulgent Throne, 
« Robes of imperial Light, a ſtarry Crown, 
« And Realms of fadeleſs Glory all thine own, 
And there thy God ſhall o'er thy Soul diſplay 
rown, | His bliſsful Beam, and pour eternal Day.“ 
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d, z Thus Mercy ſang, while we attentive ſtood, 
1 And drank the ſilver Accents as they flow'd; 
KRaptures beat high in every circling Vein, 


And ſcarce our Boſoms could our Joys contain. 
What Man juſt plunging in infernal Fires, 
Snatch*d thence to ſhine among th' ætherial Choirs; 
His Soul once drench'd in Sin, his Fleſh a Clod, 
Shall they enjoy an Heav'n, and dwell with God? 
Stupendous Thought, where's the ſeraphic Eye 
That can preſume to graſp a Pitch ſo high, 

Or where's the Mind of ſuch capacious Mould 
As can this vaſt Immenſity unfold ? 

© Reaſon in vain projects her ſcanty Line 

To ſound the Fathomleſs of Grace Divine. 
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But while my Friend and I tranſported ran 
O'er all the Scenes of heavenly Love to Man, 
,  JÞ Twas not enough in gen'ral Views to roam, 
0 But our Eye turn'd in ſtrict Survey at Home, 
| Ardent to know 1f we might find a Place 
Amongſt the Triumphs of Almighty Grace. 


d, I 

ars, «If, argu'd we, our worthleſs Names are grav'n 
rears: © Amongſt the Sons of God, and ſeal'd for Heav'n, 
is Side, © If Jeſus pour'd for us th* atoning Blood, 5 
yd, And quench'd the kindled Vengeance of our God, 
„ Will ” | | 42 45 7 
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c If everlaſting Glories ſhall unfold, 

«© When Life its deſtin'd Round of Years has roll'd 
«<< We mult be freed from Sin's tyrannic Reign, 

<< Deny its painted Charms, and break its Chain, 
« A Purity muſt ſhine through ev'ry Part, 

« Life its fair Current, and its Source the Heart; 
And though, encumber'd with theſe Loads of Clay, 
„ Heav*ns high Demand we cannot hope to pay; 
* Yet to Perfection's Heights we mult aſpire, 

« The paſt Improvement leave, and pant for high'r. 
And are we then, our mingling Voices cry, 

* Inveſted with the Robes of Sanctity? 

C4 O can we once to Holineſs attain, 

« That golden Link of the celeftial Chain, 

&« This, of all other Bliſs aſſures the Mind 

& Or that which lies before, or rolls behind.“ 


* 


As thus ſweet Meditation wrought within, 
We vow'd a brave, a full Revenge on Sin, 
Againſt infernal Legions took the Field, 
Scorn'd all their Flatt'ries, and their Darts repell'd, 
And now, for Heav'n the ſacred Flame infpir'd, 
Our Boſoms with ſublime Devotions fir'd : 
Devotion, that from Earth's baſe Dreg refin'd, 
Transform'd, and ſtamp'd for Heav'n th' immortal 

Mind; : 8 
Devotion that our fault'ring Steps could aid 
Through Life's rough Maze, and Death's tremen- 
| dous Shade, . a 

Till, every Burden, Toil, and Danger paſt, 
We reach'd at our eternal Home at laſt. 


Thus did my Florio, and his happy Friend, 
And many a Morn, and many an Ev'ning ſpend z 
Witneſs, thou Sun, far-flaming Eye of Day, 
Witneſs, thou Moon, that ſned'ſt a nightly Ray; 
And witneſs all ye golden Lamps that roll 
Your ever-burning Circles round the Pole ; 


How 


emen- 


F 
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How oft you ſaw us rove the ſpacious Plain, 


Proud in its waving Ranks of mellow'd Grain, 
How oft we climb'd the Mountains ſteep Aſcent, 
How oft adown the Vale's Receſſes went, | 


And there with large Diſcourſe on Theme ſublime 


Vaſt and immortal fill'd the rolling Time. 


Form'd each to each, by Harmony divine, 
How did our Souls in dear Embraces join ? . 


Preſent, what glowing Rapture fill'd the Heart, 

| How ſwift to meet, but, Oh! how loth to part: 
And when to painful Diſtance we withdrew, 
Still ſtill the dear lov'd Image ſtood in View; 
And oft the Letter pictur'd out our Thought, 
And ſacred Senſe and kindeſt Wiſhes. brought: 
Fach ſev'ral Paſſion that our Souls could boaſt, , 
Seem'd in the Gulph of ſacred Friendſhip loft. 
8 So various Streams devolve their Hhumid Train, 
And ruſh and roll in one unbounded Main. 


AF riendſhip founded on Religion's Baſe, 


And ſuch, O Florio, once our Friendſhip was, 

{ Riſes and ſpreads by wonderful Degrees, 
Bright and more bright with ev'ry freſh Inereaſe, 
Till, aided on by more than mortal Hands, 

# oubhmely great the growing Structure ſtands z 
Its Height unbounded till its Columns riſe, 
And lift the laſt great Topſtone to the Skies. 


But tho? ſuch holy Union nobly rears 
A glorious Temple that tranſcends the Stars, 
Vet ſoon as Death from his tremendous Caves 
Hurls out his Thunders, and in Tempeſts raves 
Around the Pile, the ſtately Pillars ſhake - 
Down to their Baſe, and with a mighty Crack 
We ſee the Frame diſſolve, the Building fall, 


And one immenſe Deſtruction level all. 
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Such is the Deſolation I ads 
Oh! my Florio's Friendſhip” 


And ſtill retain their viſionary L 


That rather ſhould extinguiſh at the Sight 
In Floods of Woe ? UnparalelFd' Diſtreſs 


How ſhall I half the Pangs of Grief er 
And yet methinks I'm ſtubborn'd into Steel, 


Or fure a keener Angutſh I ſhould feel, 


In Peals of Groan the Lungs 


And ev'ry Eta ing had in nme rend. 


What Regibn holds thy now unfetter d Mind » 


Furis, O where ſhall I thy 


This ghaſtly Remnant of Mortalty, - 


I cannot, will not once pronounce it thee : x 


I want the Soul, the meck, devout, and wile, / 


Nor can the Garniext for the Man ſuffice. 
O whither's flown that intellectual Flame, 


Once tenanted in this co 


Tis nor extinguiſh'd, ſuch an heav' nly 


That Souls ſhould be 


al e ee 
Eludes Death's pointed Shaft, and Time's 
And Reaſon ſtaggers at the ſhudd*ring — = 
expung'd and fink to'nought We 
If then 'tis plain, that fill my Fnend's alive, 
Oh! where does the diſmantled Soul farvive ?- 

Tell, tell me, Angels, which the ha 
Throughout the broad Imtnenſity of n 2 


s overthrown, 
And hies nab in Death. How'ean 1 ſee | 
And hve againſt fuch vait Calamity ? ob 
How can thefe hard, theſe unrelenting; Eyes 

Survey ſo wild a Wreck of — bin 


$ had now 3 


Place 


Sometimes aaking at the early Din, | 
Penſive and ſad, I range the dewy Lawn; 


The Sun emerging from the Eaſtern Main, 
With ſtreaming Splendors dies thꝰtherial Plain, 
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Plain, 
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The ſmiling Landdkip glitters in his Ray, 


f 


And univerſal Nature hails the Day : 
Ft ab im-wabo- tv we os 
My Floris's res and his Friend muſt mourn, 


g Home, I to my Cloſet e 
And * e tuneful Page will al e my Woe ; 
Pleas d br attend, while Johnſton tunes the Lyre, 


| Riſe in his Flig hes, and kindle in his Fire, 

If Caſimire in * Meaſures ſings, 

My Heart beats Rapture to the Poet's Strings. 0 
In Wati's immortal Ode I ſoar away, 


| Through Fields of Azure, and empyrean Day: 
But if 1 this Extaſy of Soul 


The dark Idea of my Florio roll, 


Ihe Joys that tow'r'd ſo high, that beam'd ſo fair, 
| Sink but the deeper Plunges in Deſpair. 


Oh! where's my Florio then demands my Soul? 


I'll tempt a Journey to the fartheſt Pole, 
| O'cr burning Deſarts, and thro? frozen Seas 
Ul urge my Way to ruſh to his Embrace, 
Did they contain my Friend 
A Seraph Wing from Heav'n: ſhe wings to me. 
8 'Tis FAITH, a Teleſcope her Right-hand fills : 
Ho ſwift ſhe glides _ 


Ell, Celeſtial Pom! . All Hail, the 


But, lo! te 


down th' ztherial Hills! 


cries, 


Thy Florio dwells in yon ſublimer Skies, 

I ſaw him mounting on the ſtarry Road, 

| © By Angels guided to his bleſs'd Abode ; 
Soon as arriv'd, his Saviour full of Charms, 

| © HaiPd the young Saint, and claſp'd him: to his 


Arms, 


Wich gentle Hand he wip'd the brimming Tear, 
* Huſh'd ev'ry Sigh, apa} Kaner d ev? ry Fear, 


« Told 


ab 8 La 
Told him, nor Sin, nor Hell ſhould vex him 
more, | 
6 Thoſe reſtleſs Troublers of his Peace before: 
4 No, here, cry'd he, thou ſhalt for ever ſhine, 
« All Heav'n's Infinitude of Bliſs is thine ; 
&« At my Right-hand freſh ſpringing Pleaſures roll, 
« Pull as thy Wiſh, and ſacred as thy Soul, 
4 For endleſs Love maintains the Springs below, 
« Hence Joys for ever riſe, and Streams unwaſted 
flow. ; 


* 


As Faith rehears'd th' applauding Euge giv'n 
To my lov'd Florio from the Prince of Heav'n; 
At once my Boſom ceas'd to heave with Woe, 
My Looks to languiſh, and my Eyes to flow; 
My Heart exulting caſt its Load of Pains, 

And the dull Lyre reſum'd triumphant Strains. 


So when the Mid-night from its duſky Womb 
Spreads her thick Clonds, and wraps the World in 
Gloom, 8 0 

A ſable Horror blots the azure Skies, 

And in each Shade a Spectre ſeems to riſe, 

But when the Sun reveals his new- born Ray, 
And ober the Ether pours the flooding Day, 

Wide Heav'n repurges from its miſty Stains, 

Sweet balmy Light inveſts the ſpacious Plains, 

And blooming Plenty files, and boundleſs Plea- 

ſure. reigns, 28 85 


ASCENT from EaRTH. 


_ TFUST as young Florio left his Clay, 

Y Rapt on a Seraph's Plume away 
Swift thro* th* ætherial Blur 
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' Half-pauſing in the Mid- way Sky, 


On Earth's huge Globe he glanc'd his Eye, 
And took his laſt Adieu. PT 


«© Dark Dungeon of the Heay*n-born Mind, 
„ Where damp'd, dejected, and conkin'd, 
I ſpent my mortal Date; 


Loud Hallehyas ſhall aſcend, 
When thy diſſolving Frame ſhall rend, 


WW 


«© Whelm'd in the Blaze of Fate. 
Thou art the Field where once I wag'd 


The doubtful War; old Satan rag 


And ſhot infernal Flame, 
4 Nor were thy Snares, baſe World, unknown, 
« But now I {mile triumphant down, 
« And ſhout the long Acclaim. 


% Arm'd with the Spirit's flaming Sword, 
6 My Shield, Recumbence on my Lord, 
«© My Helmet, Hope divine, 
* I turn'd your formidable F orce, 
« Urg'd irreſiſtible my Couiſe, 
And now the Palm is mine. 


e Earth, Satan, all at once, aden — 
*« But downward as I caſt my View © 
& What melancholy Trains 
* With Eyes that run exceſſive Woes, | 
Fierce Shrieks, and wild deſpairing Throws, 
« Hang o'er my pale Remains. - 


« Dumb ſtands my Sire in wild Exceſs 


* Of inconſolable Diſtreſs, 
How deep my Mother's Moan ! | 
* She faints, deſpairs, my dear lov d Friend 
** O'er my dead Earth I fee him bend 

And burſt into a Groan. 


« Think 
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1. 

« Think, thitk:hqw'glarious ny Exchange 
« Here-unzeſtrain'd I feel, 1 range 
< Immortal Life, and Day 
4 Guilt, Darkneſs, Vanity, and Woe 
« fer all.your wretched World below 
Extend their iron . 


4 From all corporeal F. etter ſes 

« My Soul exults in | 
* And ſpreads her Pow'rs abroad; - 

& Celeſtial Convoys, lend your Wings, 

<« Reſound, my Joys from all your SHIT 
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| LORIO had ſcarce pranounc'd the Word, 
| * Gabriel clapt his Plume, and ſaar d 
| High o'er the Hills of Light, 
'F Wide all below bright Ether lay, 77 
| | And now the vaſt Empyreal Day  - "© 
| Broke on their ravifhy d Sight, 
High on a Saphir Throne, whoſe Rays 
Far round the Skies effus d their Blaze, 
Th' Almighty Father ſat; 


Hoary Eternity ſtood by, 
And Aide display d before his Eye 
The Rolls of Suture Face. 


There Jeſus fill'd his glerious Seat, 
In whoſe amazing Perſon meet 
The Maker, and the Man; * 

A Rainbow Oer the Arch of Heav'n,  ' 
Fair Pledge that Guilt was all forgiv n, 
In Streams af Aoryn. 
N a Angelic 
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Angelic Flames encircling round 
With ardent Joy, and Awe profound, 
Their Hallelujas ſung; 


Unbodied Saints tun'd high their Strains, | 


AR o'er je wide rgoicing EIN: 


Their Boſom heav d no boding Sigh, 
Nor trembling Fear bedew'd.their Eye, - 
Nor Anguiſh rack'd within ; 
Fach was from mortal Bands enlarged, 
Each was from mortal Pains 3 

And waſh' d from ev ry < Sin. 


Now o' er their K atps of tuneful Gold 

They o'er Creations Wonders oy 
And now redeemin "Grace 1h, 

Demanded their fublimeſt Praife 


Afide the God his Glory lays, 


| And bows to ſave our Race. ND 
Florio drunk in che vat Deli ght, 


And now he ſtretch d his final Flight, 


And join'd th' unnumber' d Throng, 
The Seraphs ſhouted high, their Joys, 
And Saints eſſay' d to try their Voice 

In more exalted Song. 


Fain would the Muſe ane track his e 


And enter'd the ſupteme Abode, 
But thrice" forlbok: her Aim; 
Penſive ſhe flutter d down the Sies 
And back to Earth with doleful Sighs, 
And trickling Griefs ſhe came. 


And now where: eber her Footſtep v roves 


By cryſtal Streams, or vernal Groves, 


In plaintive Notes ſhe lings; 
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Fleſh deſcending whence it can me, - 
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